
HOLD TUOE ill' IIASDil.

By William Canton.
Hold Thou my hands!
In grief and Joy, In hope and fear.
I»rd. let me feel that Thou art near,

A Hold Thou my hands!
If e'er by doubts
Of Thy good fatherhood der>res«ed.
I cannot (ind in Thee my rest.
Hold Thou my hands!

Hold Thou my hand*..
These passionate nandi I io nulek to smite,
These hands so e-iwr for delight,-*-
Hold Thou my 1.

And when nt length.
With darkened eyei and fingers coil.
I seek some last |ox-ed han 1 to hold,
Hold Thou mv hands'
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CHAPTER XXVII.
Wlien they arrived at Appleby Tormc*. liv. lyn

asked Seymour to come In and dine with them.

This was the first time during the season she

hail Invited him tn dinner: the summer before he

had been a guest at Mrs. Appleby*! table at lessl

three times a week. It was a great oonc

and geymour showed his appreciation*by accept¬

ing the invitation with alacrity. At table Mrs.

Cohn asked a great many questions about the

ri bears.1, and lt formed the chief topic of con*

v< i sat ton dining thc mead. The Misses Coffey,
in brilliant array, bstciicd eagerly, though they pre¬

tended to be absorbed In th" anti s of Miss Gene¬

vieve's dog, which, in deftsnoe of Mrs. Appleby'!
mandate and disregard "f their promise, they

kai again brought into the dining-room. He
was an ugly little mongrel, with sheepish eyes

and a restless '.all.
"Ain't be sweet?" Miss Gk nevleve d ' her

sister, holding up tbe dug to ib*- edge of the

table. "He's Jest tl*'- sweatiest frng on the block,

so he ls. Tee, oo ls g ssant pet," sWe srenl on,

tryltrg to bury ber nose In foe d .'.r's face. "Oo ll

theawi the block." As she rotter-

atvi this compliment Mrs. Appleby, cr amed

with the sailor csp, entered thi I glared

at her; but Miss Genevieve continued her en¬

dearments with a fine air of unoons<*lousnesB.
Finally the deseendonl of the American In¬

dians, with a lock of mingled rage and despair
in her face, toro out of the room.

"Oh!" crud Miss Genevieve.dbe Bisters always

conversed in loud t< les. tis if no one els.- were

present."I felt so cmbahrrassed labst night; 1

was walking np lo the pishssa with Mr. Wells,
and Satan was running ahead of me. Poor

Ittul Saian; oo sweet doggie! Well, Whnl d you

think that woman did? Bhe actually kicked the

dog. Just fahn y."
"She did?" cried the cider excitedly. "What

did you do?"
"Under the clrcunistahnces, what could I dot

I just took Satan up in my arms and hugged him.

Oh, he cried so, an' he was ao frightened. He

trembled like a leaf."
"And didn't Mr. Wells say anything?"
"No, he didn't; not one word. You know he

doesn't like Satan. JuFt Tom Jordan

gave him to me, I s

Evelyn had noticed that f-r a few days M BB

Genevieve had been cultivating the broad "a";

under the influence, presumably, of Mr. Theodore
Wells. But she applied lt in a way that was

peculiarly her own, and produ ted B very incon¬

gruous effect
Afler dinner Seymour asked: "Do you have to

go through that three times a day?"
"Oh, we're getting quite used to lt," Bald Mrs.

Cohn, wi'b a sruile.
While th.y were sitting on the piazza Oswald

Webb came up the Jerusalem r md. He waa

about to pass thc house, but on seeing tl

stopped and spoke:
"How did your last rehearsal go off?" he cried

from the ro*td.
"Oh, capitally!" Seymour replied, stepping down

a from the piazza to shake hands with him.
n "Won't you come and sit with us?" said Mrs.

W Cohn with an almost quaint politeness.
"I'll give you a cigar. If you Will." cried Sey¬

mour with a laugh. And w-hen W( bb ha J taken

a seat on the piazza, "in- went on:

"That ls. there was only one hitch In the re¬

hearsal. I'm afraid we've lost our Wrest!, r."

"Ah, how ls that?" Webb asked, lighting the

cigar Seymour had offered him.
When the story of Mr. McGuirk'a disappear¬

ance was told, hs burst out laughing. "I'm

afraid your theory is right," be veld Then h"

added, turning t" Evelyn: "Perhaps my services
would be available after all. D > you remember
our eonverna tlon. Mlt=ts Johns-u:'.'"
Evelyn did remember lt perfectly.
"I thought of volunteering to do the Wrestler."

"Webb laughed. "Isn't thru what you say on the
stage? Do the Wrestler? I-iut I got frightened
when I heard Mint* Finley was running the per¬
formance. She's the terror of my life Pve tried
to have her suppressed at the '"Telegraph" office,
but lt's of B0 usp- She's always running In little-
paragraphs about me."

"She's a genius in ber way," said Seymour,
blowing a wreath of smoke from lils- mouth,
"She's 8,-i unconscious of her offencea," Webb

wont on. "She serins to think )"¦ pp'." want to be
written about. Sic* must have a verv 1 w opin¬
ion of human nature. Stebbins, the editor of the
Telegraph,' once told c-e that when ] c .mplalned
of her she said I was posing."
"Hut many people fl i like to be written about,"

Evelyn remarked. "I know plenty thar
"Yes, I'm afraid that ls BO," Webb BSSSnted,

sadly. "Besides, there 'a a morbid rage f r per¬
sonalities nowadays, and it gr >ws by what it
feeds on. Of course, editors say that thc public
demands them."
"That's one of Miss Finley's express] 'ns," sill

Evelyn. "I've heard h*-r us.- it several tin
week. 'Th** public demands the personal note.1
she's always saying. It's a kind d xx ir-cry with
her."
"But I believe the newspspers- the lltoi

really to blame. The public didn't demand p'-r-
t><>?) ilitivs until the paper? crested ¦ taste for
them."
Madge Guernsey had been silently listening

to this conversation. At first sh*- f.-it b-xviid- :.. ,i;
she thought thal Mr. Webb waa a very |ueer
oort of pereon, anyway. Finally she spoke up:

"Well. I don'I are. I think lt's lovely to be
written up in thi* newsj>aj*-r.s. And I for on
jj:-< adore pera na] g isstp."
They aii btirs* out laughing, and M idge waa

covered with c infusion,
"Well. I must ray I like your frankn.vs. Mis.*,

Gu'-n.t y," said Webb.
"Oh, Madge bas been playing Miss Finley thia

week. I've been v/af-hlrr you, Madge," Sey¬
mour exclaimed.
"Well, what If I have?" cried Madge, assert-

lng herself again. "It's all business, ai:v
M.-s. c<,hn patted Marie,- approvingly oh the

back. "Oh. you're delightful." sh,- said.
The nl*Jt was detr and warm; there ar

BBB "i. but the sky was thick wiih sta:
mour proposed that they nil rv? f.r n s,,ii; but
Evelyn shook hi r hi a nd the novellm excuse l
himself r,n the plea thar he waa expected home
at ar.y moment.
"The gjrii* nave stayed for the performance"

he said. "-They're Immensely excites] over it
They've been reading the play aloud with rn*-.

It's very amusing to nee them trv to Imitate you
Miss Johns rn {"nilly really reads very
Evelyn acknowledged the compllmeni a

emile, and then turned to 8* vin mr: "i don'l think
we'd better go out to-night; we might g.-t aome
of the dampness in our throats, I nc-*-*! nil the
voice I have for to-morrow"
Mr. Holden bad com.- trembling out f thi

screen door to the piazza, and as bis wife hap-
pened not to Ur with lum, Ned at nin'e seised
upon bim.

"I want to Introduce Mr. Webb to you," N*. ]
cried in the old man's ear. "Mr Webb," he sall
In a lower tone, "this ls Mr. Holden, who cirri.- to
Cohasst-tt forty years ag.. If y ,u want to pleaos
aim ask him if hi* has ever been here belora."
Mr. Webb politely a/te.i on Ned's suggestion end

for at bast the thirtieth time sine. his arrival
at Aj>pl*-by Terrace, the "ld man told hi¬
lt had become su«-h a Joke that when it was fin¬
ished thc- whole group roared with laughter.
Mr. Webb i*,ok,.,i mystified ami just aa Mrs. Hol¬
den apr-i-ar. ,| and <arr!e-l ..ff ber charge, NH
explained the real cause of the merriment
"Miss Finley could work that ur, bi-auflfuily "

Said W*fftsb.
"I guess I'll tell lt to her," Ned remarked with

a laugh.
"No, please don't," cried Evelyn. "It would be

mean, lt's very cruel of you to make fun *-r
the old man any way, Ned."
"But he likes lt. There's no pleasure b,- en¬

joys more than telling that story. That's why
t encourage him to tell n. I'm a philanthropist,
I am."

y j
."Wouldn't he guy though if he wai an actor?"

sill Madge, looking at Ned. half admiringly
"He'd make a great low comedian."
"My tastes run to tragedy." said Ned loftily
They continued to sit In the half-light chattlni

desultorily. Webb, in apiti ©f being expected at

home, seemed to be in iv> burry to leave, n*
nnd Seymour fell to talking about sport., lr
cc,: di both wet" Interested, In bia earlier yean
Webb said he had been devoted t-. wrestling anti
spit ring, and he had done something with tht
f, Us, I ">i but since his marriage be had giver
moat of those things up. lt wa- a pity; a mar

ought t'i Inks Some regular exercise; h" hat:
been thinking a little of going In for it again
h" was getting too stout. 1'erhRps Seynioin
Would c,m. up -onie dav and they would try tht
folia Seymour fenced, of course. Tee, lt wai
great sppiri. It Seemed strang'' that lt sh, il,I b*
so neglected In this country. In England the)
appreciated it pi iperly. Seymour was an Eng
llshman, wasn't h.-'* Ho, it wasn't his accent
that itoide Webb think BO; it was more bli
manner, his b. aring.
The liitbts town on Nnntaskel Beach were Ju*

beginning to Hare when the* noUced in thi
dusk a woman'a figure walking nervously up th*
Jerusale-i road. As it approached Appleby Ter
race they recognised Miss Finley, She was al
ways in a hurry; but Evelyn saw from her man

b r thal u!ie was laboring under unusual nglta
t. tn. Win ii she saw tho group sitting mi tin
ptasaa, she waved her hand and panted:
"Oh, Mr. Seymour, I'm so glad I've found yoi

at Inst."
They all rose lo greet hpr and without slopplnf

for formalities, sin- threw herself into one of thi
i',kers and BB sh" tried I catch her brcatt
slie fell to rocking and to fanning herself fran¬
tically.

"Ia that you, Mr. WebbT' she s.ibl nt last
"Ea use me for not speaking. I didn't notic.
you." Webb simply bowed and they all waite*
In silence for lu r to g
"dh." she gasp.-l "I'm In such a predlcs

m.nt. Tl,ct dreadful Mr. Arkwright bas playc
me false "

No oin. spoke. They all surmised what wai

coming,
"He's carried Mr. McGuirk off. Ain't lt '

shame!" sic- cried, forgetting in her exdtemon
her 'Vs:,ui English.

.il,- found him then," said Evelyn, feeling tba
she must dispel the chill of the Journalist's re

(.option.
"Tee, he found him. Mr. IfcGulrk had Jus

sj in back to thi> Bellingham for a minute.1<
gi a drink, lt WSS warn:, and he was thirsty
Ami just foi- tl.i t be was (ari Iel back to Scltu
at.- an hour ag-o. oh, ive been so excited abou
ii. I ,1 m't kn pw what xv** shall do. I've beer
hunting ail over tin- hotel for you. Mr. Bey
mour. Jual aa I vis giving you up In despair
Miss <; irdon .-.ti 1 she thought you might l.v."

here."
"Well, here i , tn," Seymour laughed. "So Mc

Quirk started vt on a spree, did lie? Than
just what I though'."
"No. lie didn't!,' cried Miss Finley indignantly

"Mr. McGuirk explained ii to me himself, Hi
Just wanted a drink or two,"
"To relieve his thirst," sai'l Seymour smilingly
"Yes. He felt awfully sorry about it. He's .*

perre ¦ gt ntleman, even If he ls a pugilist,
like him very much. He pave me his autograph
Mut tint Arkwright I despise. If you coule
have heard th- wax- be talked about Mr Mc
Quirk, lb- actually swore -right in my presence
t,..

"

''Dear me!" cried Seymour, In a tone that ca.m<

very near making the others burst out laugh
im-. Mut aV.sa Plnl y was too excited to thin!

j of anything but her own affairs.
"He BSld Mr. McOuIrk had taken ten drinks

and those ten drinks would perhaps cost him th*
fight. Did you ever hear of anything po foolish'
Mr. McGuirk assured me on hts honor as a gen

tleman thal he had only t.ikin two. You knox*,
how reserved he la with ladies usually. Well
be was renl friendly with me I think be kimi ol
took a fancy t me.and he talked a lot. He kepi
Baying Over and over again thit he'd only hail
two glass is, 'rd I, f-,r one, believe him."
Seymour and Webb exchanged glances; but

neithi r sp-ike.
"Well, what are you going to dot" cried th*

Journalist despairingly, after a pause. "Yoi
can't xvi'-stb- with yourself, Mr. Seymour."
"That's *n:ite true, Miss Finley."
"Here ls my chance ".' becoming famous," ssM

Webb with ii smile.
The j 'urnallst looked at bim as if sb.- didn't

wi what he meant.
"Will you do it"" sall Seymour, lifting lils rye.

br iW* and h.,,king nt Webb with a half-quizzical
smile.

"I should Uk" to help yu out," said Webb
knocking tb.- ashes fr pm th-- end of bis dgai
with bis Hu!.- finger, "l should rather enj iy thi

"What iii y ti mean?" ask"! Miss Finley, lock¬
ing nervously from one to the other.

"I want Mr. Wsbb to wrestle with me," ex¬

plained Seymour. "That ls. If he doesn't think
lt's too undignified."

Mi.-s Finley drew a I >nr- breath. "That won],-'
br. perfectly grand." sh" cried. Hut she looked
as If lt was too good la be iiossdble.
"Wc c,.ubl g"t "cr practising in to-morrow

morning." S. ymour suggested.
"Oh. the thing could be done," oriel Webb, a?

If he were hesitating "I wonder how Mrs. Webr.
would bk.- ii. Do you remember whin ih
vh.-n sh.- spoke of it tlv- other day. Miss John¬
son ?"
Mis- Finley seemed surprised to hear that Hip

matter had I.n discussed before.
"I think she was rather pleased with the il- a."

Ev- I) ri replli I
"Ob, I do hope you win," the Journalist -rasia-t

Evelyn secretly hoped he would not. Such ar

exhibition of himself, she thought, would be
utterly unworthy of him.
"W.- could make lt very realistic," said Webb

letting his fancy play aleut the Idea. "It makei
my blood tingle to think of it. Wrestling ls ran
sport. I*<1 give you a bird fig-ht," he added wit:

a laugh to Seymour.
"I should lik.p that," Seymour smile] '.nek.
"Win you? Will you?" Miss Finley cried

eng- liv, tilling forward In her chair. Webb hes'
Evelyn thought the Journalist hail los;

thr, "igh too much zeil.
"Well, 1 will," In- said ns if the decision had

.i nn effort and y--t was a relief.
Mles Finley rocked furiously for joy. "Oh,

thank you, 'hank you'" she cried. "You'll bs
ever a much better then even Mr. McGuirk."
"Mit ym mustn't malt- a feature of it. Misf

Flnley."
"i 'b. n '. T w di! Iii't think ,'f sti'-h a thing," sh<-

rejiiieii quickly.
Her point pained, sh" soon hurried away. "Pw

got to run over to Mrs. St' for a whib
to see thal verythlng is ail right." she ex¬

plained. "Goodby, eroodby. It's going to be i

grand bucci bs. Hundreds of tickets have been
s-,1-1 already Goodby," she cried again, as sh¬
alon,st run along the road. "I'm s<> much obliged,
Mr. W'-bb. It's Just lovely of you!"

CHAPTER XXYTir.

Next morning Mndir*' woke c-r-rly and, jumping
mit of bed, mn eagerly to 'if- window. "Oh, it's

raining!" Bhe cried, peering into a gray mist.
"I: inii:g'.'" Evelyn repeated, sleepily.
"Yes, ain't it a shame! They'll have to put off

tb sh, v.-
"

"Is it raining bari]?"
"N't. Just kind 'pf misting."
"Wb.it time ls it?"
Madge looked at Evelyn's little gold watch^ a

; n* fr un her "Tricked bx- Fate" associates,
Unit waa l\lng in its ca*.- on tie- bur- au.

"Tw -iiy minutes nf seven."
.'Tli'n I think it will clear up. It's often

minty here early in the morning. If lt were 3

o'clock t should ia- afraid."
Evelyn's Minnlae proved to be correct. The

rain soon Ceased to drizzle nnd the sun quickly
bumed away the mist At breakfast Mr? Cohn
congratulated ber two fri-nds on the excellence
of tbe Weather; Mis. Cohn w-as much ni*.re ex¬

cited nixon the performance than either Evelyn
or Madge appeared to I"-. Evelyn b-oked for.
xvnrd lo ,t with bu' more trepidation than pleas¬
ure; Mudge Willi brilliant puss notice*: ,.f b'-r

triumph from the pen of Miss Finley |n ber min 1.
"i d.. hope that woman win spread herself

over this thing," cried tb» Boubrstte; "I intend
.-1 mi notices to Saunderson an'just rattle

him. I'll make him think lie's g..t a bonsnsa in

me, an' perhape he'll give nie more money.*1
At bi- lkCasi Mi" Coffey sisters scanned the ac.

tresses narrowly its If to discover Just what
their emotions W'-re beforu such a I.imlum
(.'.vision. Ned bad informen 1.1s friends that
as Tinsal,.re Wells would be unaMg t<> get away
from business, Hie slst* nt had ttrrnngrd to at-

tend ti"- performance with tbs Jnnliuis.
Seymour nailed a little before noon; ni.wt of the

morning he had spent with OswnM Webb,
practising for the wrestling bout in a secluded
spot -di Webb'i grounds, He ask"d Evelyn If sin?
V) Ul nervous, snd sb" Showed ih" tenr»lori nf h.-r
feelings by pressing ber ups together snd nod'
iiiin.: in reply. Madge, however, dselsrod that

she wasn't In the leas! rattled. If she only
looked all right, six- wouldn't care. Hut she
didn't feel sure of Int makeup In the open air.
Mrs. Cohn, however, would see lhat she did her-
self justice. In spit*- of ber protestations, she

.id jvmie nervousness by dancing up and
down on the pia/.zn and laughing hysterically ot
Ned's Jpxpes. Med wa* In high glee at the pro*.
ja-1 ot the afternoon's fun.
Seymour c.verfi. .-v.i with entJfeusgagm for

Oswald frsbb'g prowess aa an athlete. "He's a

Dr. Lyon's Perfect Tooth Powder
Thoroughly cleanses the teeth and

purines the breath. Used by people
of refinement for over a quarter of

a -century. Sold Everywhere.

wonderful Chap," he cried, "not In the least like

some Of the literary swells I've met In New-

York. He's as strong as a horse. He fairly

lifted me off my feet when we surfed In fd- a

trial b.ut. It'll be. a fr.rce--my throwing him

this afternoon, in an out-an'-out scrap I conlan t

down him to save my neck."
"Have you arrange,] lt all," Evelyn ask d. the

business of the wrestling?"
Tee, w.-'ve got lt nil planned out. w e re going

b) make lt eery realistic it'll tickle Miss Finley
to death. Hy the way, did you kivw she'd an¬

nounced that Webb was going to take McOulrkB
place? Ifs in this morning's Telegraph.' Webb
was wild. She munt have telegraphed lt last

night."
"Mut she promised," cried Evelyn; "she pmm-

!.*-.-1 sb- wouldn't announce IL"
i "Xo, -she didn't," said "Mrs. Cohn ijtil. kly; '1
took particular pains to notice Just what Bhe did

suv. I thought she wouldn't let such a chance
g bv. She said she wouldn't make a feature of
Mr. Webb or som.-thing like that."

"I bit she has made a paragraph ont of him,"
Seymour laughed, taking a OOpy of the "Tele-

graj'h" from his pocket and passing it t.> Evelyn
"Webb thought you might like to see it." he Mid.
Miss Finley had snick to tbe letter (if bet

1 i.i-p'inlse by announcing oswald Webb's ..i.flel-
pallon in the performance Inconspicuously, at the
end of a column article. Mr. Harney MoOuIrk,

! she add-d, had been prevented from appearing
"by ihe exigencies of his training." It was edify-
lng to see the names of the two men coupled In

the paragraph.
"What a miserable equivocation!** Evelyn ex-

claimed after reading the item aloud. "If I
w.-ie Mr. Webb i wouldn't appear at all now."
"Ho did think "t backing out." said Seymour.

"When I went there he was raving."
"But I suppose you miked him over," Evelyn

remarked.
"Exactly. I told him th*' Fresh-Air Fund ought

not to suffer on account of ber.her-"
"Deceit,'' Evelyn suggested.
"Her eccentricity," Seymour added with a

laugh.
Mrs. Appleby had provided an early luncheon

for Evelyn and Madge and for Mrs. Cohn.
She was Immensely pleased that her house
should be SO conspicuously represent rsi In the
performance and she Insisted upon helping to
walt on the three herself. Attired In her Bun-
day afternoon black silk nnd wnlt* lace, she
made a striking picture as she carried plates of
soup and vegetables from the pantry-d-ior to the
table. Mr. Appleby, out of compliment to Evelyn.
he had Studiously avoided Madge since their first
meeting.had consented to a,-,-om pa nv bis wife
to Mrs. Stevenson's; lt would l>e a splendid op-
p irtunlty for her to show him off before Cohas-
set and Nantask. t I clety. As a "dlsplsy" hus¬
band he had not 1 isl all his glamour in the
eyes of his wife,
Tb-* whole b luseh dd, with the es reptl rn of Mr.

Appleby, who was evidently absorbed in making
one ppf his finest sartorial effects, and of th.>
Misses Coffey, who, however, witnessed the

from their balcony, turned out on the
piazzn to wish the two actresses success. Ma Ige
hid made herself very popular with the
'.rs; she hal a genius for becoming Intimately
acquainted with people In a brief apace, Mis.
Holden wis in a flu'tp-r of excitement; Seymour
bal already secured reserved seats for her and
for her husband; she cherished a lecrel desire to
be present while Evelyn transform* I herself Into
¦ lovely fairy of the stage, to see how rb,*
wuk was done; bul ihe hadn'l tared to ask for
th" privilege; b"Sid.-s, she Couldn't ab,md pfl h.-r
husband In the crowd and it weill be quite Im¬
possible to take him witn h<-r to Evelyn's tent.
When they reached Mra. Stevenson's they

found Miss Finley ilyin*» from place,
ndr.g with this person ani that uttering

ejaculations, admonitions, Instructions, an
ing with her exertions. She waa in her element;
excitement was the vita! air to her being;
fairly bloomed under i-. as i ime blain --c

l.io ,m under tv tlon of I »vi, and ihe
lot ked almost pretty.
"Ain't lt a grind day!" was hei gi etlng I

Evelyn. At times of Intellectual tens] >n she al-
ways lapsed in*, th" speech of her chlldhi id.
For tbe first twenty-five yeera of her 111
had live] in Lowell, and now and then ber ac¬
quired B 'Pt'.ri graces slipped from her like a

loose garment. "You'll find everything
r ir you in your tent. Mrs. Stevens n's maid will
look after you and Mis.- Guernsey, Miss Gor-
d-,n's going to dre.sn in one of the other tenta.
lt's more convenient. If you want anything Just
o"-k for If."
A jrl'-iim In Mi irv's eye ahowed h

ipe I the c 'inp vd ii-':'l|> "f Helen
v lon; ah* Hdn'l au peet that the ch.ing- In
arrangements was due to a hint Evelyn h id
given tb" j -.urn

lyt.ng before Evelyn w-is ready ' r the first
a .., the audi nee h 1 begun t ivs, mble. She
c puM hear th" laughing and talking; ch" won¬
der 1 why lt waa that In the open air women
wera so fond of screaming. Mlsa F1nley*i shrill
voice could be beard from all directions; she
Seemed to be constantly mirving, dividing b--r at¬

tentions between 'he audience and the a -tors.

"I wonder if Aunt Jane will come." Evelyn
sail to Mrs. ("abu. "1 asked her to tak**
luncheon willi nie."

"Then she probably won't," Mra. O lin re¬

plied, ib-ftlv swinging Ev-lvn's long hair Into a

coll.
iii, phe may. She's always late. I never

knew her to I.n time for anything. Bhe i.«ses
a great many b rnrdera by not serving lier meals
promptly."
A few momenta Inter, Miss Finley's voice was

hean! outside the tent: "Miss Johnson! Miss
Johnson!"
"Yen."
"Your minti* ls out here. Tan she come In?"
Evelyn gav* Mrs. Cohn S lo .k of dist freon

"Tell ber to cme right in." she replied.
A tall, prim figure, ciu'l entirely in Mack,

slowly entered, Aunt Jun.- alwaya wore block;
why. Evelyn never knew, and sh.* looked as 'in-

compromising as ever. Sh* greeted ln-r niece
as if she bad come to demand payment for a

long standing bill.
Evelyn presented Mrs. fohn and Madge.
"I've heard of you," Jnne Marshall s.-iid, J,p.ik¬

ing af Mrs. Cohn, tn a lon*- Implying that What
siie bad heard w-ns not very creditable.
"IndeedT' Fiild Mrs. CV.hn, with a balf-frlght-

n< glance which her forced smile COUM not
hide.
"You're th.- om- thal married the Jew, aren't

you?" *

"Aunt Jane'" Evelyn crlcl.
"My husband ls a Hebrew." enid Mrs. Chn.

.arith the l,ok of one who sighs for the martyr's
crown and who feels pretty sure of getting ir.
Aunt Jane looked superciliously around. The

capreseton of her f;\co said: "What a disgusting
pie..¦"' H.t voic- said: "There's nu awful
crowd "

"I'm glad of tint." Evelyn replied, "lt will
be a great help to the Fresh Air Fund "

"H'i.i!"
"Have ymi got a good Beat?" Ev lyn asked.
Sh.- bowel. "Cood enough." she said Th.n

after a pans.-, «h<- asked, "(lot your nunn v back
y.-t '.'"
Evelyn's face Bushed. For th" past few days

j she had been so busy that sb.- bsd thought \- y
little about the j.ketbook or the nioney-order.
Aunt Jane had evidently been Pfding "The
T-1-graph."
"Yes, she said.
"Ah: the detectives got it, then. Has the t>ii* f

been arrested?"
"Ko," Evelyn replied, after a moment'! best-

tatlon; "the thief senl the m dev I nek."
"What! Sent the mmty back?"
Teat"
Mrs. Cohn and Madge erchanged glances and

Ms Ige laughed, as sh* carefully reddened her
lips.
"Well, you're a lucky girl," said Aunt Jane.

"That's all I can say. Van always w.t. m care
less thing. I declare winn 1 read that article In
the paper I oouldn't help feeling lt wa.t a JjUdg-
tnent i.ri you for you know what."
"Yes, I kn >w* what. Bul you nae lt wasn't a

Judgment after all."
"Well, I hope it will learn you a lesson," erl*',I

tbe iiip.rallsit in her MMonventlonal Engliab.
Evelyn was wishing tba: lui- aunt would cul

her visit Rhort; but the call had only begun.
"Whp- was the Woman that sh'.wed me the way

here? I know I've seen lier face before."
"That was Miss Finley," Evelyn explain.-],

"Miss Isabel Finley. She's a reporter on the
"To*-l('graph." She's ihe one that wrote the
in tides a bout me "

"Old x on have to pay ber for them?" Ant J
asked, with a shrewd glan' e al her niece,
Madge burst out laughing agate.
"No." sud Evelyn qule-tlj
AuntJane medll ted fora irtomjenl wit ii a black-

gloved linger *.n her Up "oh. I remember now
Sb<- linne to set ni'- once to Interview m*-. i
knew 1 had seen her."
"To Interview yii," Evelyn repeated, "What

about T'
"Wkj abOtM that dreadful I'ubln.-k vy,-m.*in

that aaa in my house lust Winter Hie one that
med o.-nerai feonbecfc foi breach of promm*. Bhe
tried to get him p, describe h.-r clothes and she
wanted to know If sb* painted and powdered
and If she took morphine sui a lol «>f things
ii,.- that"
"And did you tell her?" asked Mrs. Cohn, who

acorutd Information from nw ons.

"W.-ll. I guess not I wasn't going to have my
house dlsgra Buck brass l never saw. Bhe

' me lt was my duty I" fll, my duty to th--

pub]],'. Oh. she thought BhS was awful smart,
but sb.- couldn't gt tb.- best of me. I said that
no such person li ri ever been In my house."
"Hurrah!" cried Madge, as she pinned on her

head l'le "be's big straw hat.
Miss Finley*! visage was suddenly thrust into

the tent.
"We're almost ready to begin, girls. Are you

;i!! right? ob. I'm so excited. Tb.-re ain't s. its

enough. It's going to be a howling success
"

Aunt Jan- jumped from lier chair. "I -tv's

I'd In.ter g"t out," she died. Then she added,
turning t>. Evelyn nnd Midge: "Well, I hope
you'll fret through all right. I f/poss I might
BS well s,iy g,..lhv now. I've got to go back on

th" a o'clock boat"
"Won't von stav for dinner?" Evelyn asked,

with a futile effort to Infuse a ton- "f cordiality
into the Invitation.
"No; I've g,t a new cook and I have to look

nf',-r brr sharp."
When her aunt lind made her farewells and

had taken herself off, Evelyn sighed. Mrs,
O.hn silently busted herself In shaking out the
train of tbs heavy robe thal Rosalind wore in the
first ari.
"What a lovely pince v.mr aunt's boarding¬

house must be I real home," cried Madge,
satirically. "Haw the baird.rs must adore her!"
"Perhaps that's what's soured ber," said Mrs.

Cohn, vaguely.
Evelyn mado a striking appearance in li r

yellow brocade gown, with a broad ruff around
the neck, anil Madge, in her little straw har uni
short peasant's dress, was an Idyllic rustic. Mrs.
Cnn was delighted with the result of her efforts;
she hail rp'fus.ai the assistance of Mra Steven¬
son's mali], f.r Bhe wonted .ill the credit of her
friends' adornment fir herself.
When they l.-i't ih- tent they fund aeveral of

the performers walking .ali, it under the
Where they were shelter 1 from ile audience.
Nearby. Har di Beymour and Oswald
wore chatting witta Mr. McGonigle; the costumed
group looked so peculiar in tbe open air that
Evelyn arni Mrs. Cohn couldn't help laughing.
"Are you milking fun ppf us"" Webb tsked

wi'b a smile. In tbe rough garb "f the Wrestler
he appeared larger ard more robust than ever.

"It seems so odd," Mrs Cohn explained. "I
fed ns if I ba 1 strayed into another century."

"I must confess that I feel a little out of my
element" said Wet-b, glancing down at his cos¬
tume. "However, lt's all in the Interest of
charity."
"And Miss Finley," Seymour aided, with a

laugh.
"|>h. yes; lt's rt great day far Miss Finley."
"Is Mrs. Webb here?" Evelyn aaked.
"Yes, she's with tbe trirls. She's uncommonly

weil to-day, and the girls Hre in gn it i
They'll be immensely proud of you, I ensure
y iu."
'Tva k 'f five chapters written," sib] Mrs. Cohn

archly, holding up one hand before Webb.
H« looked blank for s moment* Then he

cried: "Ah, that's1 admirable! I wish thst I
rn re half so Industrious."
"You look very stunning." Beymour half-

whlspered to Evelyn. "You'll ste.I all our
laurels."
"oh, I think not," said Evelyn, catching up

th*- train of her dress, "i'll leave a few for
you "

"I'd give mine np to you If I could," he sill
with a longing iok.
"You're very kind."
"You kn-,cv you've madi nv a promise."
"I haven't forgotten." she replied, turning away

* '¦ hack to the teni I r thi lac h indkerchlef
she had forgotten When sb" ame ..nt again
sile ran face t face against Mr. Cull
"Oh!" she cried, drawing ba k; "I beg your

pai lon "

"Timi's ell right, that's all right." he sab] gal¬
lantly, :. coxing bis brit. "fm looking for Miss
Finley. Ki re Bhe is""

ll-1 I- n plained that Mira r- very-
where.
"That mvins ti iwhere," sn! 1 Mr. Culley, with a

liii.i of Impatience in bis tone. "She's always
everywhere. That's why no "ti-' can ever lind
ber."

Ile Itood as if be wished ',, converse, and Eve¬
lyn j, ,In.ly waited to hear wb.it he had to say.

"I hope you don't think lt was my fault!'' be
crb-d. confusedly as if he owed beran apology,
"nb ut Barney McGuirk. I couldn't help lt
"Oh, ie,." sim Evelyn, mystified. "I didn't

thing of blaming .- u. I did
any one for that nut:,:- besides 1: doesn't
nnik" any different >. to ni"

"

"V .1, sile's g.,dug round savin*; lt was my
fault."
"Who ls?"
"Why Belle Miss Finley. We cali hi r Belle at

ti.- mee. Tb.- boys an- always gining her."
"Indeed."
"Yea, she's a nuisance. She's always trying to

roi*- us int., her schemes. She thinks be ci

sh'-'s it woman we ughl to do anything aha
wanta na t-,. Bhe trades on her sex.Just as a
lot ,,f these newspaper women do."
"Dear me!" cried Evelyn, wondering how aha

could K"t away.
"She g"t this t J; in tr up Just f.r her own bene¬

fit." continued the s[.,r;ii;g editor "f "The Tele-
graph."
"But it's far the Fresh-Air Fun 1." Evelyn re¬

monstrate I. determined to d Miss Finley jo
"The Fresh-Air Fund!" Mr Culley repeated

c ntemptuously, his manner growing more con¬
fidential ns bo warmed up In hla talk. "Kitv'
That's lust a blind. She's going to rag a lot of
space "Ut -,f ibis, and don't you for-." I lt An'
sh"'., geln' tr, get a big "ad? for herself, toa
Bhe'a got the whole Women's Press club down
here, and she expects very ne of 'em to bo im
her for all she's worth. Bhe makes hip- tired,
rb" does. All I've .brie for her, tool She ain't
g>t a spark of gratitude In her whole body."
"Bul ths money that's made.there'll i"- a lot;

they say a great many tickets have been sold
thal will go to the Fresh-Air Fund, won't lt?"
"Well, I guess there won't be much for the

Fresh-Air Fund when Belle gets through with lt.
She's goin' to blow off the Press to a dinner down
at the bellingham, an' that'll cost s imethIn'. I
guess she won't be stingy about the champagne.
Folks lever is when somebody else ls parin' the
bills. An' tieri t!i»-1--- aro the "ads' to paj for,
an' tha ipenses of the acton, arel the costumes
and a l -t of othi r tilings. I guess nobody 'il get
any more oul of it than she will."
Evelyn bail no time to ponder these remarks,

for the stage-manager, wh >had been talking wi'h
Oswald W"bi> Webb wis treated with great
consideration, as if he wera the star -announced
that lt c a time f"r the performance to begin.
Al any rate, Miss Finley's schemes, she was de¬

ned, should not affect ber acting; she xv.ml.i
muk.* the most of ber cbin*-*-. This would prob¬
ably he the only tim* sb" should ..vcr have the
leading part in a Shakespearian play. Mr. Cul¬
ley bad disappeared In the pitt','tl.pn of the amil-
iii'.', and Evelyn took a pince between the trees

| ,...'.f a vli'W Of tile Stage alli] tl).'
i at the same time.

The s-iits were crowded and th.* bright dresses
at.,i parasols of the la Ilea gleamed In the sun-

Bhlne. tn the centr.* sh.- discovered the Misses
('¦.ffey, surrounded by the red faces and heads ,,f
the wild.- .1 .r-dnn family. She looked for Mrs.
Webb and bad some difficulty In finding her. At
last |n s group Bested on chairs platted on the
canvsss thal covered the greensward, she saw

th*- Wilson girls with tlo-lr aunt between them.
Mrs. Webb cc is tastefully dressed In lavender
with a lavender bonnet and looked brighter than

Evelyn had ever seen ber look before,
in spite of the stage-manager'B announcement,

Orlando and Adam didn't mike their entrance
for levers] momenta Evelyn was s. hemmed In
by the trees that 'o' one COUld s.-c h"r; but she
could sc- Mrs c hn talking erith Helen Qor
thi i bad not been Introduced, bul theywerecon-
versing ai if they were old fri.-n.is ind sue.- mid
catch glimpses s u-.c-- farther away of Madge
and n.pI Oag.I rollicking together. Helen Qor-
don's deer tones Boated through the apertures
betwi en the tree-trunks.
"They srsnted me to play Rosalind," abs was

saying, "but I'd never done it before, and I
hated to commit ti"-- Hues In hot weather, it
would have been auch a bore. Bo l said I'd do
Cells for them. I'vs played Celia so often

that It's Ilk-' A B C to m.*. Then I knew they
bid asked Mrs W.-st to do lt, and I didn't pr,i-
. ,. to take it after .he'd refused lt. I knew
Just what She'd SIX

"

Mrs. Colin murmured aomethlng; bul ns her
elocution waa not nearly so line aa Miss Gor¬
don's, Helen couldn't bear what she said.
"Yes," .las ll irdon ccu! on, ber voice remind¬

ing Evelyn of B ««.<»1 bl.Be >.n a warm day. "I
f,.,.i p.. sorry for her Bhe'a a »velj giri, bul
¦he hasn't much talent you know, f can't under¬
stand why abe ever went "ii the atage. She'd
rn ikp- a splendid school teacher, dont ron thinkso?
Tii'd) 11 bongil it would besuch ¦( chane for ber. I
knew Miss Finley was getting desperate; s.» I
wrote an suggested .Miss Johnson for tti.- part,
lt.it. of cooloo, Mv-lvn d'H-rsn't suspect that.
Evelyn ts refined and intelligent, and I f.-it i.rs
Shs could do lt ac -pt.ililc I bu to crack het-
up a little to Miss Finlay, and I did 'Iraw a

prelty long bow. but what an* friend* for, any¬
way. If they don't help each other? So that
was how she got the part. I hope she'll pull
through all right, but 1 feel so nervous fur her.

Poor thing! I wish she'd marry Mr. Seymour.
It would be the best thing that could happen to

her. Any one can see that she's madly in love

with him.",
Evelvn leaned against the trunk of one of tne

trees- sh* felt faint. For a moment she thought
her heart stopped beating: then the blood went

thumping through her body. .She stood up again
and clenched her hands. How d ind that

woman speak tv. about her, In such a ton* of

contemptuous ptty, and to her friend, too? HOW
dared sb" do lt? She would show h*V whether
Bhe "iiild act or not. She would sho# her that

her sympathy was qtdtS wasted. Oh, the back¬

biter! To say such things under the guise of

friendliness! Mrs. Cohn might not to have

listened; she ought to have stopped her! but

Mrs. Cohn wa** alwavs politic, she waa tOO pol¬
itic; she had S morbid fear of making enemies,
ibu sh" -amiild prove to Helen Gordon and to

Mrs. Cohn, too, that she was no object, of pity!
A school-teacher, indeed I Now that sh* was on th*

Btsge Bhe wished that she had never been In a

theatre, that she bail never seen oven the oat*
side of one but now thal she waa on ths stage,
sb" would let them know that sh* belonged
there! And then, Helen Gordon's presumption
in connecting b»*r name in that way with Harold
Seymour's, to speak of his marrying her BS an

act of charity! It. was a shame, an outrage!
Oh, how cruel some women could be to other
women!

(To bs continued.)

POEMS HT ASHUE IV LANG.
From Bea .nd Arrl*re Baa.

OH CALAIS SANDS.
f*n ("ilnls Sands the gray began,
Then rosy rel above the gray;

The morn with mnnv a scirler van

I.e.inM, and the world was glad with May!
The little waves along tb- bay
Broke white up"n the shelving strands;

mew. flirted white as they
On lalala Banda!

Oo Calala Sands must man with min
w,i«h honor clean in blood to-dayj

On spices wet from water win
How white the (lashing rapiers play,

Parry, riposte! and lunge! The fray
Shifts for awhile, then mournful utanda

The Victor: Hf* ebba feat away
i 'n i '.tials Sands!

On Calala Bands a little spice
(»f silence, then tin- plssh and spray.

The spiun'l of eager waves thu ran

To kiss the perfumed locks astray.
Te tmich the-,, lip* thit ne'er said "N*.y,"
To dally with the helpless hands;

Till th.- deep «..-! in silence lay
in ('aldis Sands:

Between the Iliac ml the mny
Sh* waits her love from alum linds;

Her love hi colder than the clay
On C dale Sandal

T.OST LOVE.
Who wins his L tve shill lose her,
Who lose* her shall gain.

For still the spirit woos her,
A soul without a alain;

And memory still pursues her
With longings not in vain!

He loses her who gains her.
Who watch*** day by div

Th" dual of Mme that stains her,
The griefs that leave ber griy.

Th" fl.-sh rh.it yet enchains her
Whose grace hath passed away!

Oh hippier h" who gain, not
The Love some seem to glin:

Th" joy that custom stains not
Shill still with him remain.

The loveliness that wines not,
The Love that ne'er c-in wane.

In dreams sh* grows not older
The lands of Dr.-im among,

Though all the world wax colder.
Though ail the songs be sung.

In dreams doth he behold her
Still fair and kin<l and young.

BOAT BONO.
A-Irlft. with starlight skle. above.
With ..tarli: seas below,

We move with all the suns that move.
With all the seas that flow;

I" bind or free, earrh. sky and sea,
Whee] with on- central will.

And thy henrt drift»'h on to me.
And only Time stan is still.

Between two ihorea of death wa drift
Behind are thlnga f ra -.

Before, the tide la ra ng qwift
To shore, man knoweth not.

Above, the sky ls ftr an] cold.
Below, the moaning aea

Bweepa o'er th" lovea 'bi* were of old.
But thou. Love, love thou me.

Ah, lonely are the ocean ways.
A.-.d dangerous tho deep,

And frail the fairy barque that strays
Above the seas aaleep,

Ab. toil no more with h*lm or oar.
We drift, or bond or free.

On yon far shore the breakers ro*r.
But thou, I^ave, love thou me!

PRECIOUS STONES ROUND IS AMERICA.
From The Washington Fast.

li Deakin** of th" occurrence of precious stone*
In tins -o.iiirx Mr. Kuna said: "Although nearly
all k:,,".n var;, ti.- ,,;' precious stones ar.- found in
the I'nlted States there bas until recently been ltt-
' .it .lillie to search for them on an'extensive
nnd systematic scale, th" indications usually not
promising a sufficient return for any great outlay
of capital. But there bus lately been an advance
In this direction, for, whereas In l'xc9 mining for
gem* was cirri'-,I on In nilly two State., there were

mined during the |ast year the following precious
stone-: Tourmaline in Maine, em.-rabis In North
Carolina, turquoise In New-Mexico, sapphires in

Montana, and opals In Washington, Idaho ami t >r.--

gon.
"Nearly nil of tbe gems secured by the various

methods of mining are either sent to the larg*
cities in small parcels to be sold, sold as souvenirs
where they are found, or *enl t., mho localities to

aa having been found where they are sold.
"Diamonds are found scattered over the country,

but up tn date never in commercially paying rjuan-
tltles. The two chief diamond belts are along the
southern base o( the Alleghenies from Virginia to
Qeorgla, and abms* the western base of the casca.le
and Sierra Ma Ire mountains In Northern Cali,
fonda. There have also been unconfirmed reports
of scattered gems fuuml in other locaiitb-s, and
xxitbin a year or two considerable excitement wag
ur, used by the reported occurrence in Ventral Ken¬
tucky of mineral beds closely resembling the dla-*
mona-beartng earth of the African mines, but lt
Was afterward found that there were important dif¬
ference* between this deposit and the Kimberley
clay, tho irv-t vital of which was that the Ken¬
tucky strip bore no diamonds.
"Sapphire ll found chiefly among (he crystalline

rocks along the base of tb,- Appalachian Mountains
from ('bester. Muss., to Southern Georgia. The
largest corundum crystal ever found, which was

tic times larger than any other known crystal,
ls now In the collection of Amherst College, lt suf¬
fer.- I somewhat in the disastrous tit.f I._
"Turquoise 's one of the most important gem

product, of the country. It ls flinn.1 in several
localities in New-Mexico, Nevada and Arizona.
So ne is also obtained (ri Fresno C tunty, Chi,
"During the lust two years turquoise has been

actively mined for by two companies, the American
Turquoise Company and the Aguie Turquoise Com.
nany; a fp-\\ minor attempts by others having been

The first of the two nt.p.x-e t; nile,I companies
engaged In mining six miles from Los £errtllos, N.
M.. reopening some of th.- mines originally
worked By the Indiana, and hive found turquoise
equal In color lo the lineal 1'ersinn material. Its
stability In retaining color ls squally gnat, not
changing within a short time, as -v.»-s th" Egyptian
turquoise, which was bo extensively placed on tba
market about the time when the Persian mines
wei" ceasing to yield.
"Stones have been found at thees new localities

weighing up t" sivtv carats each, one of which wis

Bold for about |4.OM; and lt ts now |>osslble for
the tlr.t time In the Lint half century to match
u perfect turquoise necklace,

"Tlie Azure turquoise mine, are in Cr.int County,
New-Mexico. The material ls of rather a robln's-
egg blue; that ls. with a faint greenish tinge. The
stones are not the sky blue of Hie more northern
locality, but lt ls claimed by the owners of the
mine Unit they ure not sublet to change of color.
"Turquoise has always been known hs nn un¬

stable g. tn Even the finest Penlan stones are

liable to change occasionally -vith scarcely Hnv

Warning, the alteration probably being due to th"
turquotsa coming in contact with add exhalatlona
fruin tba skin or with fatty adda or alkalies In
.oap, although wearers of turquotsa are especially
warned to remove the rings while washing their
hnn'ls. ltecem observations also Indicate (bat lur-

quolse ls liable to Injury from perfumes The sale
of turquoise during the year Ifg] from these tara
localities lins probnblv exceeded tim).ona. nr,d for
IV*?. 1175,000, and a greater a mount for |ggg ls

expected, as quantttlea "f tins gem from an
American marice! have been sold abroad fur the
first lime. This gem has given thc moat substantial
evidence of x> rn mining in the United stat, .-

"(bullets are also found throughout nearly the
same region as the turquoise one of their peeii-
llnrltle. 1. that the nn.st >>f (hem are ready mined
for th.- pr..-I.tors who (Ind them 'lug out an,mid
the ant hills and scorpion hole.. They are collected
by th.- Indians nnd soldiers and sold to the Indian
traders. They are the superiors In some respects to
the "i'ape ruble*" lhat an* found In mining for
diamonds in South Africa Some of the exception¬
ally fine ones have brought IS) or lian, though fine
one-carat stones seldom bring over |&. The garnet
output from this region uinount* to about |.'..ia«i in
cut stones annually.

"iipils and amethyst* are ihe two oiher prei*1enn
rtones of the greatest Importance in this country
The new opal tied. In oregon, where Cium worth
of tbe reina are reported to have been obtained In
1ST', promise, if properly Worked, t" be one of the
tnoHt important WT our "gam deposits from a fl tnt n-
cl.il polllf of vli-w "

BODESTT THF BRET POLICT.
From The Detroit Free pres*.
The Hamp xx h.. wu. asking for his dinner wa* an

open faced kind of a chap who might have done
beit.-r than tramping If he had started right, and
the li-Iv of the hones noticed this when he preferred
his request
"I presume," she said lu response to hla call

"thu von nr.- willing t.. work for your dinner?"
"Yes, lady," h.- replied doubtingly.
Well, there's a cord of wood out there In the

Shed, * ll UfoHe you saw |t Up."
He took off his hat_
excuse me, lady." he said "but I'm hungry

en.iiah to enjoy a much ieee expen-rive dinner (han
that. And th* manner of the maa won him *,
"lees expensive" dinner.

A. 1 Lie & Ci
877, 879 Broadway.

On May 31st
We discontinue

Special Discount Sale
All purchases made before
that date will be subject to a

Discount of 25#
NEW INVOICES

CANTON
RATTAN FURNITURE

In 20 varied
and graceful
designs:
Light, Cool,
and Artistic.
Specially auapted
for

Summer Homes

Reclining Chairs
with rolled or flat arms,
at 14.00 and 18.00 less 25%,

lOi and 13, 50.

Arm Chairs
Square, reclining, or roll backs,
at 7.00, 8.00, 12.00 each, less 25%,

525, ROO. Q00
i Ui Ji each.

Corner Chairs
Fancy back,
at 9.00 and 10.00
less 25%,

675 7 50
i and #i

each.

High Back Chairs
Height 3 ft. 7 inches from floor ta

top of back,
at 10.00 less 25%,
7 50
/1 each.

Children's
Chairs
at 1.00 and 1.50 less 25%,

f 7RC. 113
¦ / J and h each.

Single pieces upholstered1
with Madagascar Grasg

"^7 Cloth or Turkey Rc!, if ld
ordered.

BAMBOO FURNITURE
FINE CALCUTTA FINISH
New and artistic patterns,
Comprising
Book Cabinets
at 2.00, 2.50, 3.00 and
5.00 each
less 25%,

,50, ,81,
25 q 75

and Ji each.I
Hat Racks, with Mirror
at 3.50, 4.50 and 6.00 less 25;;,

263. Q 38 A 50
1 Ji and Hi each.

Tea Tables
Round, Squat* or Octa*

gon, ll 3,50, 5.00 soi
6.00, less 25%,

1- L m*
t 2* 3,7Sboo 4."

Comer Cabinets
at 45c, 1.00, 2.00 less 25%,

dd ' /3 li each.

Pedestals
Squire ami Octagon,
at 1.75, 2.25, 3.00, 4.00 less 25%',

i,*r2,"-r-s
Bamboo Furniture made to

order In any desired pattern. \
/


